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‘‘] have sent the Book according to your commands ; I should have sent it, if you 
** had not commanded me.” —Pliny the Younger. 





Che Robber. 
( Concluded. ) 


Stanley concealed from his father the desperate step he had 
taken, until it became impossible to retrace it. The old man 
denounced bitterly the conduct of his son, in preferring a distant 
death on the scaffold, to a speedy one on the field of battle; 
and declared that starvation would be less bitter than the 
bread procured by the infamy of his child. ‘ Father,” returned 
Stanley, ‘‘ I can bear your reproaches better than I could 
have supported those of my own conscience, had I left you 
here to die from want. This world, I know, will look upon 
me as a villain, but how shall I appear in another ?—as 
a son who, to procure a subsistence for his parents, adopted 
the only measure left him to obtain it, that of depriving the 
rich of what they would no be benefitted in retaining. The 
ignominious death you fear awaits me, I hope never to meet. 
I have acted cautiously, and do not dread detection. Before 
the sun has risen I hasten to the wood-crowned hill beyond 
the village, and from its summit watch the distant approach 
of the traveller along the road that leads across it. Should he 
be poor, he passes by me unmolested; should he be rich— 
alone—and no one near us, I demand what he has the power to 
afford; and, this obtained, I retire into the recesses of the 
wood, from which I do not emerge until the night conceals my 
homeward journey. A -mask attached to my foraging cap 
conceals my features—a cloak my figure. You are now 
acquainted with my mode of life, and the measures I have 
taken to conceal it. Ido not ask you to commend my actions; 
but to openly condemn them would be to inflict another wound 
on my already lacerated heart.” The elder Stanley appeared 
to grant the request of the younger; but although the crimes 
of his son drew from him no reproaches, they rendered painful 
every moment of his existence. 

The exploits of the robber (for such was the appellation 
given to the unknewn depredator) were daily recounted and 
exaggerated, and the most active measures taken to secure the 
offender. Not the slightest suspicion attached to Stanley, 
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who all believed had joined the army, but learning from 
his parents the sensation his actions had excited, his caution 
was proportionably increased. An accident, however, ren- 
dered futile all his measures for concealment. On a beautiful 
summer’s evening, while locking along the line of road, he per- 
ceived a horseman slowly ascending the hill. Stanley awaited 
his approach in the thicket; then rushing from his ambush, 
and seizing the horses bridle, demanded the purse of the 
traveller. No sooner were the words pronounced than Stanley 
perceived he was addressing the officer he had served under 
abroad. He struck his haad against his forehead with astonish- 
ment on beholding the features of his captain; the mask fell 
from his face, and he disclosed his own. Stanley! exclaimed 
the horseman, little did I imagine I should fall in with you 
thus speedily. I arrest you for desertion; but that, 1 fear, is 
not the only crime yon will have to answer for; you are now 
my prisoner, and, as such, [ call on you to surrender. ‘“ I 
surrender, sir, my liberty only with my life: (the captain urged 
his horse towards him) beware how you approach me, this 
pistol can send you to your destruction; and it shall do so if 
you attempt to draw down upon me mine.” The traveller hesitated 
for a moment, then, setting spurs to his horse, rode away in 
silence. 

Stanley supposed, and supposed rightly, that the person he 
had assailed would alarm the village, and return to the forest 
in a situation to set at nought all efforts of resistance. In an 
hours time, the captain, accompanied by several villagers, was 
perceived approaching the place of the late rencontre. Edward 
instantly struck into the wood, leaving behind him his shces, 
cloak, and hat, all of which he considered might impede him 
in his flight. He did not penetrate far the recesses of the 
forest, but sheltering himself beneath the spreading underwood 
awaited the event with breathless anxiety. In a few moments 
was heard the tramp of feet in the distant road—a sound thet 
was quickly followed by the rustling of the trees near the place 
of his concealment. This was soon heard less distinetly, an: 
in a short time lost altogether. A long interval passed away, 
and he had almost determined to quit his hiding place, when 
the beating of the branches was again heard, mingled with the 
voices of his pursuers: the sound drew nearer and nearer — 
they were within a yard of him—he sighed heavily and was 
discovered. In an instant he sprang upon his feet, and with 
the volocity of a hunted hind dashed through the opposing 
thicket. The captain pursued him, and was urged by his com- 
panions to fire. ‘* No,” replied he, ‘* not for my honor’s sake, | 
can secure him alive.” The words were scarcely uttered, when 
the report of a pistol siruck upon the ears of the villagers, and 
the next moment they beheld the horse galloping away without 
his rider. The captain had been shot to the heart while in the 
act of seizing Stanley. His lifeless body was conveyed to the 
village, and all search for the murderer for a time suspended. 
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Edward wandered in the forest all night, fearing to return 
to his home: once or twice he looked towards the lights flitter- 
ing in the windows, and doubted whether he should consider 
them as beacons of safety or sigus of danger. He resolved at 
length to look upon them as the latter, under the supposition 
that the place was invested by his enemies, who, disappointed 
at his absence, were awaiting his return; and he consequently 
determined to remain near the thicket, although it now appeared 
to him a place of terror. Remorse for the rash act he had 
committed racked his mind, and brought before his eyes the 
most gloomy images; the leaves, glittering in the moonshine, 
appeared tinged with blood; on the breeze that agitated them 
he heard, in imagination, the dying gasp of his victim; every 
object, seen imperfectly through the shades of night, seemed 
to take the most fearful forms; and, at times, listening, with 
palpitating heart, to the echo oi his own fvotsteps, he wandered 
about reflecting on ithe doom that awaited him, but taking no 
measures to avert it. it was not until the streaks of morning 
tinged the distant horizon, that his agonized mind felt any 
relief; but when the sun appeared above the hills, and dis- 
pelled the horrors of night, he became sufficiently composed 
to form some reasonable plan for escape. He knew that to 
remain in the country undetected was impossible; and that to 
travel without resources was equally so. Money he had none— 
his clothes were torn by the brambles through which he had 
rushed--he was without shoes, and his feet were cut by the 
sharp stones, and pierced by the thorns over which he had trod- 
den; but he feared to appear at his parents’ cotiage to obtain the 
necessaries for his journey. He remembered, however, that his 
father would pass that morning a certain spot on his way to the 
house of a rich farmer, by whom he had been employed to do 
some trifling work, thither then he hastened, and there he must 
now be left to go to arother part of the story. 

The arrival of the dead body of the captain, threw the whole 
village into the greatest agitation. Groups of persons were seen 
conversing upon the event: but it was not until nightfall that 
ineasures were formed to secure the murderer. It was then re- 
solved, that on the foliowing day a body of the villagers should 
proceed armed to tie wood, and drag the robber from his retreat. 
The soldiers who had followed their deceased captain in search of 
Stanley, as adeserier, voluntered to pursue him as aa assassin, 
aud early in the moining the party set out on its painful journey. 
The wood where the unfortunate man had fallen was surrounded 
and beaten, but no trace could be discovered of Stanley. On 
quitting this place, however, the print of his naked foot was dis- 
covered in the gap of a hedge, leading into a field, on entering 
which the track was lost. They, nevertheless, passed across it, 
and perceiving on the path at the opposite side a similar mark, 
succeeded in tracing the fugitive to the wood by which the meadow 
was bounded, This was surrounded in the same manner as the 
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other, and the search re-commenced with renewed hopes of suc- 
cess. Long did they search in vain; but, at length, one who 
had strayed from the party, lifting up with his staff a branch of 
underwood, perceived Stanley crouched beneath it.. A shout of 
exultation was about to proclaim the discovery, when the unhappy 
man threw himself on his knees, and, with a supplicating look, 
exclaimed, ‘‘ spare my life, Ned! spare my life!’ The person 
thus addessed regarded earnestly for a moment his former happy, 
but now wretched companion: torn by the briars, the blood was 
flowing down his face and hands, and the most intense agony was 
pictured in his countenance, a feeling of pity pervaded the bosom 
of the pursuer, who slowly dropped the branch and passed away 
in silence. 

Stanley, nevertheless, considered his hiding place by no means 
a safe one,-but far better had it been for him had he trusted to it 
for security. He had scarcely quitted his shelter, when he was 
perceived by some of the villagers. His strength was much ex- 
hausted, but fear gave him fresh vigour: he almost flew over the 
different brambles that arrested his passage; but his activity 
availed him not—a shot reached him, and he fell, wounded in the 
shoulder. He was soon surrounded, and was that night con- 
veyed to the goal of the neighbouring city, to take his trial for 
robbery and murder. 

During the interval between Stanley’s committal and trial, 
many reports were circulated prejudicial to his cause ; and state- 
ments sent forth greatly exaggerating the number and heinousness 
of his crimes. The whole population of the country he had so 
long kept in terror was inflamed against him, and on appearing 
in court to take his trial, there were very few among the vast 
number of spectators that regarded him with a pitying eye. On 
his entering the dock, a general murmur was heard among the 
assembly, interrupted by vociferations for silence from the officers 
of the court: in a few moments the most mute attention presided 
and the trial commenced. On the indictment being read, Stanley 
pleaded to it guilty. A feeling of disappointment at this speedy 
termination of the business seemed to pervade the whole assembly : 
the judge warned him against indulging any hopes of mercy, and 
a counsel seated under ihe prisoner whispered in his ear a tender of 
his services, at the same time hinting that there were such things as 
flaws in indictments, insufficiencies of evidence, &c. Upon these 
considerations, the plea of innocence was substituted for that of 
guilt; and to the satisfaction of the audience the case was, as it is 
technically termed, gone into. It would be uninteresting to relate 
the evidence given, or the rigorous cross examinations the witnesses 
underwent from the counsellor, who spontaneously advocated 
Stanley’s cause. After they had all been heard, Edward was 
called on for his defence; he, however, said nothing, and the 
judge thus addressed the jury. ‘‘ I hardly conceive it, gentlemen, 
to be necessary for me to sum up the evidence given in this case, 
seeing itis neither of a conflicting nor circumstantial nature. We 
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have, in the testimony of an eye witness, a direct procf of the 
murder, and a complete identity of the prisoner, as the person 
who committed it. There cannot be any doubt on the mind of a 
reasonable man of the guilt of the prisoner at the bar; and I am 
certain you will dtcupy but little time in considering and agreeing 
upon your verdict.” The jury upon this rose, and forming them- 
selves into little clusters, appeared quickly to make up their 
minds, with the exception of one, to whom the rest of the jury- 
men were soon addressing themselves. Stanley prepared himself 
for the worst, but his heart beat high at this remote chance of 
escape, his colour came and went, his knees shook under him, 
and it was with difficulty he supported his trembling frame. The 
judge testified his impatience by looking at the ceiling, knitting 
his brows, and tapping with his pen the desk before him. The 
counsel, tired of watching the jury, began examining their briefs, 
business re-commenced, and notes from oue to the other were 
being constantly passed on the white rods of the ushers before 
the eyes of the prisoner. After a time, the patience of the judge 
was exhausted, and he demanded what difficulty presented itself 
to the minds of the jurymen. Upon this, the dissenting persun 
expressed his opinion, that Stanley was not actuated by malice, 

which, he believed, was necessary to constitute murder. ‘‘ Never,” 
said the judge, ‘ did I hear a more frivolous objection. Malice 
prepensé is clearly shewn by the arms in the prisoners possession, 
and the unlawful transactions in which he was engaged. I am 
surprised that auy one would wish for a moment to let loose upon 
the world so dangerous a character as the person at the bar: it 
says very little for the understanding of such a man, not to use a 
harsher term,” After this reprimand, the jury again consulted 
together, and quickly returned a verdict of guilty. Stanley was 
then asked what he had to say why sentence of death should not 
be passed upon him; and after a moments hesitation spoke as 
follows; ‘‘ My Lord, 1 do not expect that what I am now about to 
say will save my life; but I cannot, in quitting the world, leave 
those with whom I have lived in friendship, and who I now see 
around me, without endeavouring to remove from their minds the 
terrible impression that their former associate was at heart a cold 
and calculated murderer. Whatever sacrifice | have made of 
human life, was done on the spur of the moment, and in the belief 
that I had no other resource to save my own. I have passed 
some period of my existence in the field of battle, and headed by 
the maa whose death I now deplore, I have assisted in destroying 
the enemy that attacked us. The same principle that actuated 
me then, influenced me when I committed the crime for which I 
am now about to receive the punishment. In my reflective mo- 
ments | have experienced the most hitter regret for my rash act, 

and shall willingly atone for it by my life. 1 confess that death 
appeared dreadful to me when seen indistinctly in the gloom of 
the sepulchre; but now we are so near together I behold him 
divested of his terrors. I look upon the tomb as a place of rest, 
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as a mansion where | shall meet some--but I forget—this 1s 
uninteresting to those who hear me. I can only say 1 shall die 
resigned and at peace with all the world.” This speech was fol- 
lowed by a few preliminary ‘‘hems” from the judge, who then pro- 
ceeded to put on the fatal cap, and pass sentence of death. fe 
commenced by pointing out the enormity of Stanley’s crime; and 
after the usual comments on the humanity of the law compared 
with that of a murderer, sentenced him to be hung by the neck 
till he was dead; then, rising from his seat, proceeded amidst 
the sound of trumpets and the gaze of the idle, to partake of a 
sumptuous repast, while poor Edward was re-conducted to his 
celi to meditate on his approaching death. 

On the morning of Stanley’s execution, an immense crowd 
was collected at his prison to witness his exit from the woild. 
‘The pressure of the mob towards the scaffold created the utmost 
confusion; the discordant yells and dreadful imprecations of the 
assembled thousands, almost stifled the solemn sound of the 
funeral bell, that could only be heard at intervals amidst the 
general din. A short time before Stanley < ap peared, the execu- 
tioner was seen upon the scaffold adjusting the instrument of 
death; but his presence so far from creating any sensation of awe, 
gave rise to jests of the most coarse and unseemly description. 
Stanley soon after ascended the stage, whereon was to be acted 
the last scene in the mournful drama of his life. His appearance 
produced a momentary silence, not, however, a silence of sorrow, 
but a stillness similar to that which follows the roar of the tiger 
when he has seized its victim. While the fatal preparations 
were making, Stanley looked for the last time on the country 
around him. The sun was shining brilliantly, and from the 
elevated place whereon he stood, he could perceive his native 
village, and the wood where the murder was perpetrated. The 
sight of these places aroused his mind from the torpor in which 
it had previously been, and he closed his eyes resolved to look no 
more. <A loud laugh, however, from the mob caused him once 
again to gaze upon the world, and he perceived that the merri- 
ment was occasioned by the disappointment of a number of persons 
seated in a waggon, which was being ordered away from the scene 
of execution. At this moment the cap was placed over his eyes ; 
in a few seconds the drop fell, and he died without a struggle. 
The heartless mob gradually dispersed, and in their usual avoca- 
tions, soon forgot the fate of the robber. 

How violent a passion is jealousy, and how cruel are those 
who unnecessarily excite ii! But, for its baneful effects, a far 
different lot mig! have fallen to the uufortunate Stanley, honour 
would have attended him instead of disgrace; and he would have 
been an ornament to that society from which he was blotted out 
as a robber and a murderer. 
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Pope and sMemoryp. 


Hope throws a cheering beam 
On the coming morrow ; 

But memory’s is a gleam 
Only born of sorrow. 


Llope may promise bring 

Of some future gladness ; 
Memory can but cling 

To gone-by joy or sadness. 


If the first, it is 
A light, behind us casting 
A shade on every bliss, 
We might have hope for tasting. 


Can we to bloom bring back 
Flowers that have faded, 

By lingering in the track 
Which they once pervaded ? 


But while still we dwell 
On grief, although ’tis vanished, 
Thought brings again the hell 
Time’s power had almost banished. 


Then memory depart 

From out the breast thou piercest ; 
The poisons of my heart 

Are many—thou the fiercest. 


Yet hope to thee I will 
Turn, though thou’rt but a vision 
There’s something in thee still 
That seems not all derision. 
EZZELIN 








Lieview. 
THE CATHOLIC CHAMPION. 

Of all the works which this question has produced, the Catholic 
Champion is, in every respect, the best. It lays the whole 
affair before the public in its true light; and the arguments it 
advances in favour of emancipation are sufficient to convince its 
most zealous opponents of the utility and justice of the measure. 
We would recommend the 113,000 protestants who are trem- 
bling for the danger of the constitution to read this clever pam- 
phlet, which (if they are not too bigotted to be persuaded by 
sound reasoning) will clearly prove to them that their fears are 
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groundless, Its price, (two-pence) brings it within the reach of 
tiie humblest individuals, and the caricatnre that accompanies it 
is worth the money. A feeble endeavour has been made in the 
Morning Journal, in a few sorry epistles under the head of the 
Protestant Champion, to answer the able work now under 
review—the attempt was a failure. 








Song. 


Oh talk not, love, of Paradise 
And never fading bliss 

In other worlds ; as dear a prize 
Is mine, I swear, in this. 

For when thy fond arms press me, 
And the warm kiss is given, 

From lips that only pause to bless me, 
I want no other heaven. 


Then let not one advancing cloud 
Bedim the present ray 
Of sunshine. Who would wear a shroud 
Before his dying day ? 
This moment’s one of pleasure, 
We'll dream not of the morrow— 
Joy’s is, indeed, too brief a measure 
To hold one thought of sorrow. 
EZzzkELin. 








Mramatic Censor. 


We enter ou this portion of our work, not without regret, 
conscious that we are addressing our readers (at least through 
the channel of the Censor) for the last time. Though our office 
has, on many occasions, been a painful one, still do we feel some- 
thing like unwillingness to resign it. While we now tell Wood 
he cannot support principal characters in opera, we are annoyed 
by the reflection that we are telling him so for the last time; and as 
(faithful even to dissolution in our duty to the public) we again 
ask why is not SAPIO engaged? We regret, as we see it on the 
paper before us, that we have put that question to the managers 
of Covent Garden Theatre for the last time. When, however, 
we look back through our pages, we cannot but feel gratified at 
finding that every opinion expressed in them has been proved to 
be correct; and, on this account, we feel loth to leave the pub- 
lic without a guide by which they may with confidence regulate 
their judgment. We flatter ourselves, that during the time we 
have. filled the office of Dramatic Censor, we have done our 
sheré towards advancing the interests of the stage. We have 
been the first, and almost the only ones, to cry out against the 
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shilling order system. practised at some of the minor houses; and 
we are happy to find that we have succeeded in causing its dis+ 
continuance at one theatre.* We have, also, achieved the Her- 
culean and hitherto-considered-impossible task of causing the— 
but we have no more space, and must abruptly bid our readers 
for the present— Farewell ! 


DRURY LANE. 


We never were enthusiastic with regard to Miss Phillips, and 
late occurrences have proved that we had no reason to be so. 
The following is a summary of her recent failures. We have not 
recorded them singly ,as we like dispatching as much business as 
possible at once, and we foresaw that if we waited a few weeks 
we should have several to record: 

Isabella— Measure for Measure. 
Cordelia—King Lear. 
Belvidera—Venice Preserved. 
and 
Lapy TowNLY—Provoked Husband. 
Miss Phillips is a respectable actress in tragedy, but she will 


never be a great one. 
Tlie Easter piece at this theatre is called Thierna na Oge. It 


owes its success to the principal performers, and its splendid 
scenery. After the tragedy a brace of mountebanks, styled in 
the bills Les Alcides, threw themselves into some fearfully grotes- 
que positions, to the great amusement of the gods. We wish 
Mr. Price would take Astley’s at once, instead of thrusting a 
parcel of phenomena on the stage of Drury Lane Theatre. A short 
time since he introduced to the public a gentleman, who having 
no legs walked upon his hands, and now he has presented them 
with a pair of French nondescripts, whose achievements rather 


alarm than amuse. 


COVENT GARDEN. 


The Devil’s Elixir, or the Shadowless Man is the astounding 
name of the entertainment got up for the holiday visitors. The 
hero of the piece being an individual without a shadow, it is not 
to be supposed that the piece itself can be very substantial. 
W ood blustered away in a song about ‘* rosy wine” as if he was 
under its its influence, and was singing con spirito. The scenery 
is very superb. 


SURREY THEATRE. 
This house opened for the summer season, on Monday, witha 
piece of considerable interest, called John Overy, the Miser of 


the Southwark Ferry. The acting of Williams as the miser was 
perfect, as was that of Mrs. Fitzwilliam in the part of his daugh- 


* The Olympic. 
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ter. The piece was eminently successful. Elliston has com- 
menced his new campaign auspiciously, and we observe several 
very judicious new engagements have bcen entered into with 
Rayner, T. P. Cooke, and other established favourites. 


ASTLEY’S. 


This Theatre opened on Monday, with the Siege of Seringa- 
patam, in which our old friend Cartlitch was in his element. He 
was in fine rant, and the strength of his lungs appeared to be, if 

ossible, increased since last season. Shakspeare has certainly 
predicted this gentleman in the following passage : 


“* That mortal engine whose rude throat 
The immmortal Jove’s dread clamours counterfeit.” 

We look upon Mr. C. as an interesting momento of the Sten- 
torian zra. As to the piece, we presume it is one of the produc- 
tions of Mr. J. H. Amherst’s “* busy brain,” which is constantly 
employed 

‘¢ On horrors head, horrors t’ accumulate.” 


Mr. A. may justly be called the Cartlitch of literature, and we 
can think of no term so expressive. The company of this theatre 
may be divided into two sects, the ranters and the jumpers; and 
from the alarming tenor of the entertainments, the audience are 
generally quakers. 


PARISIAN THEATRICALS. 


We find, from the Courier des Theatres, that Mademoiselle 
Louise has appeared at the Academy of Music, with the most 
complete success. La Fille mal Gardee was the ballet chosen 
for the occasion, in which she sustained the part usually allotted 
to Mademoiselle Athalie. The audience testified, by frequent 
applause, their decided approbation. 
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